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to  be deceived by  Madame  de   Montespan,   but
it was  her own fault,   or, rather,   the  effect   of
her   extreme   good   nature.       She   was   entirely
devoid  of suspicion  at first,  because   she  could
not  believe   her   friend   perfidious.     Madame   de
Montespan's empire was shaken  by   Madame   de
Fontanges, and overthrown by Madame de Main-
tenon;   but  her   haughtiness,   her   caprices,   had
already alienated the King.     He  had   not,  how-
ever, such rivals as mine;   it is true, their base-
ness is my security.     I  have,   in  general,   little
to   fear  but  casual   infidelities,   and   the   chance
that  they may not  all  be   sufficiently  transitory
for my safety.   The King likes variety, but  he is
also bound by habit; he fears Eclats, and  detests
manoeuvring  women.    The   little   Marechale    (de
Mirepoix) one day said to me, ' It is your stair-
case that the King loves; he is accustomed to goarfidiouNnons he liburaUy paid-
